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foul than the cavalry barracks of Bagdad, and they
were far more cramped, for we were not allowed out.
When the time came to settle our accounts, we were
warned that if we did not pay we should be forced to
stay there until we did. The stale stench of those
hotels was sufficient. We paid gladly to get once more
out on to the open road. We travelled by train to the
foot of the Amanus Mountains and climbed over them
on foot. We marched in a pitch-dark night, and I
found myself soon far ahead of the column. Behind
me came the beat'of a powerful motor-car on low gear.
In the car was a German officer and a woman. As I
stepped into the ditch to give it room the headlights
showed that there was a body lying close beside me.
I came to it warily and struck a match and shaded the
flame to look. It was the body of a woman. I drew
back, thinking it must be some quick disease such as
the plague, and then I saw that in her arms was a child
with its head beaten in, and that the woman had been
dragged some yards along the road. Up all that steep
road there were bodies of men, women and children in
the ditches, some had just fallen, worn out, and some
had been killed.
We crossed the mountains and came down to a field
set with mulberry groves, where we slept, and when I
woke I heard the sound of women and children, and in
the next field were a crowd of Armenians and with them
white-bearded priests. I saw them marched away over
the country under the escort of armed gendarmes.
They were being marched slowly to death, and the
bodies I had seen by the roadside in the Amanus